LOKOGA

is as If there never had been a poker party, never a
sing-song, never a night-before. The Colonel
strides about the polo ground from company to
company. Here he finds a fault, there he utters
words of encouragement, and all the time he is
thinking of the cool beer which awaits him in his
quarters on the way to breakfast!'

I see the Musketry Officer go up and salute. There
is a conversation. He salutes again and turns about.

'These men are wonderful/ says Dickinson
standing by my side in his pyjamas on the veranda
of our quarters.

4They are making Nigeria/ I reply, 'not for self
profit, but for the fun of the thing; there are no
pagoda trees to shake here as there were in India/

On my way to breakfast, I pass the Musketry
Officer.

'I'm off to Keffi/ he says, 'the C.O/s taken pity
on me. I'll work off my poker debts there in six
months. No expenses; and I'll probably get a show

at Yola/

&          *          *

Pm told I can move to Muraji by stern-wheeler
in two days' time.

'Luck/ says Mock Turtle, 'that'll give you a guest
night here/

Guest night! What of last night! I think.

The guest night arrives.